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It was her roommate's own fault for always inviting her smoking-hot boyfriend over to the apartment she shared with Belinda. 
He'd walk around like he owned the place, usually wearing nothing more than his boxers, and Belinda couldn't help but fanta¬ 
size about fucking him. When she walked in on him and her roommate going at it on the living room couch and she saw how 
well hung he was, that's when the real trouble started. She couldn't stop thinking about him and wet dreams became a regular 
thing for Belinda. Every time she saw him, she ran to her room to touch herself, but there was only so much she could take. 
When her roommate left early for class one morning, she knew it was time to make her move. 































































































She had to taste s the cock that gave 
her so much joy. Swahowing every 
last drop of cum, she was ready for 
Round 2. Are you? 

800 - 853-8264 











Teaching Roomate a Lesson 


Abby hated living at home with a girl who was fucking all day, every day. Her roomies boyfriends were usually hot age and the 
newest guy was no exception. It wasn't fair that she was getting her pussy filled by these studs while Abby had to constantly 
try and close her eyes and ears to avoid her roomate s non-stop fucking. She had no consideration for Abby and she needed to 
be taught a lesson. She wasn't the only person in the house and she couldn't spend all day fucking like an animal when Abby 
needed to get work done, not to mention try to sleep.The latest guy was always making comments about her ass and she knew 
if there was one thing she loved that her roomie didn't, it was anal. 
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It took no woik on Abbys part to get her friend's boyfriend hard and hot for her. One look at her suckable tits and tight ass and he was sold. 
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Her star might have been well used 
in the past but it was tight as hell. All 
that experience also meant she knew 
how to use her ass to grab a cock and 
uck every last bit of cum from it. 
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If you have a story about one or more of your erotic experiences, then go 
write ahead. You can send your stories to the Editor, Blair Publishing, Inc., 
9030 W. Sahara Ave. # 422, Las Vegas, NV 89117. All submissions become 
' the property of Blair Publishing, Inc., and up to our discretion to publish 
them - or not. Either way, we enjoy reading them all. 



I'd known Kelly for a couple of years, ever since she 
and my roommate became friends with each other at 
work. She was a lovely, vivacious girl, always smiling, 
always game for a laugh, and she and Marie became 
inseparable. 

The three of us were in the habit of meeting up early 
Friday nights, when we finished work, and having a 
few beers together, before going our separate ways. 
But last Friday changed that forever. I was nursing my 
first beer when Kelly walked in alone. 

"Hi," she greeted me and gave me her usual peck on 
the cheek. "Marie's gone home with a sore tummy." 

"Anything serious?" I asked, but she shook her head 
and grinned at me. 

"Just the usual woman thing, you know." 

"Oh okay, so you won't be living it up tonight then?" 
"Well, you could always take me somewhere nice." 
"Like where?" 

"Like my place. My folks are away for a week." 

I looked at her to see if she was serious. She was, 
and I felt my prick stirring as I gazed into the deep 
blue pools of her eyes. 

"Are you putting me on?" 

"No, of course not," then she smiled and nodded her 
head. "Oh, I get it now. You think we're gay, don't 
you?" 

"Well, I DID catch you together, naked, and well, you 
know..." 

"We were eating each other, Tommy," she giggled. 
"But we're not exclusively gay. We're just modern 
girls and we like each other a lot." 

"I noticed." 


KELLY 


"So, are you gonna take me home?" 

"Yeah, sure, I'd love to." 

"Let me get us a quick drink and then we'll go, ok?" 
"Sure." 

She was back with our drinks inside a minute, but 
then excused herself to visit the bathroom. I'd genu¬ 
inely thought they were both gay, since going home 
from work early one day and catching them on the 
living room floor. It had blown my mind, seeing my 


roommates's pussy, with her friend's tongue buried 
in it. They'd covered up before I got to see Kelly's, 
but it looked like this was my chance, at last! 

On her return, she sat close enough to me for me 
to feel the softness of a breast against my arm and 
sipped her drink. 

"Well, what did you think of what you saw that 
night?" she smiled. 

"I thought it was lovely," I answered honestly. 
"You're both beautiful girls, and I wish I'd seen 
more." 

"You still might," she said softly and laid her hand 
on the table, "because I'm not wearing very much." 

She moved her hand away and I saw a tiny scrap of 
lace, all screwed up, lying there. 

"They're my panties, Tommy," she said softly. "I'm 


28 














naked under my skirt." 

"Really?" 

"Yes, really, but if you don't believe me, find out for 
yourself." 

Thankfully, there was no one near us to see me slip 
my hand under the table and up between her legs. 
She sighed and closed her eyes as I found her naked 
pussy, and she gasped as I slipped a finger up into her 
warm wetness. 

"It feels lovely, Kelly," I said and she grinned at me. 

"That's exactly what Marie said the first time we did 
anything together." 

"Oh, wow." 

"And she found out later on that it tastes even nicer 
than it feels." 

I ran my finger down to her anus and fingered her 
for a short while, until someone came by our table, 
then she shuddered as I licked my finger clean of her 
juices. 

"Mmm, come on, let's go. A girl can only take so 
much public fingering." 

"Lead on, Macduff." 

She hung onto my arm as we walked out of the bar 
and got into my car. Her short skirt rode up over her 
thighs, and she made no attempt to pull it down. 

"Did you pick my panties up?" she asked and giggled 
sexily when I showed them to her in my hand. 

"I should have known. Marie says you're always 
playing with hers." 

"She told you that?" 

"She said that she caught you sniffing hers one day 
after school, is that true?" 

"Yeah, well I thought they were cute and I wanted to 
see how her pussy smelled." 

She smiled and sat back in the seat, her legs wide- 
open. I took my eyes off the road for just long enough 
to watch a finger sliding into her pussy. 

"How does mine smell?" she asked and held her 
finger under my nose. 


"Beautiful," I smiled and took the finger into my 
mouth. "And it tastes even better." 

Ten minutes later, we pulled up outside her house, 
and less than a minute after that, she was sitting on 
the kitchen worktop, with her legs wrapped round 
my neck, moaning and writhing under my tongue. 

"Oh god, Tommy," she gasped. "How often have you 
done that before?" 

"Sorry, wasn't I very good?" 

"Very good?" she almost shouted. "You were 
magnificent! I've never, ever been licked like that 
before." 

"Not even by Marie?" 

"Oh, she's good, but you're not just good, you're 
fucking brilliant. Do you fuck as good as you lick 
pussy?" 

"I don't know," and I sat back, with what I thought 
was a sophisticated look on my face. 

"You're a virgin, aren't you?" 

"Yes," I nodded miserably. "That was my first time 
with a girl." 

"Well, what say we make it memorable?" she 
smiled. "Let's go to bed." 

"Me?" 

"You're the only one here, aren't you?" she laughed 
and took my hand to lead me upstairs to her 
bedroom. In no time at all, I was naked and sliding 
under the sheets, with a girl, for the very first time. 

"Come here," she said huskily and wrapped both 
arms around my neck, as our mouths met and our 
tongues explored the other. I felt her legs opening 
beneath me; my prick was solid and aching, but 
suddenly, it felt as if it was being gripped by wet 
velvet, and I groaned out loud, as I began moving to 
a rhythm I didn't know I possessed. 
"Congratulations," she sighed, "you're inside me, 
Tommy, you're fucking me." 

"Yes," I smiled, "yes I am. It feels wonderful." 

She slid her hands down over my back and clutched 
at my buttocks, drawing me in further. 

"It feels pretty damned good from this end too." 

She moved her hips, undulating them like a belly 
dancer, and I felt a delicious thrill coursing through 
me, as she put her mouth to my ear. 


"Shag me, Tommy," she whispered. "Make me 
fucking scream." 

Whether it was my efforts, or her enthusiasm, I 
don't know, but she certainly screamed a lot, as I 
increased the rate of my thrusts into her warm and 
very willing body. 

I tried to slow down to enjoy my first ever fuck, but 
she clutched me tightly and urged me on, with a 
string of obscenities in my ear. 

"Nobody's ever shagged me like this before. Come 
on, you dirty bastard, ram that fucking monster up 
me. I'm going to cum in a minute, cum on, Tommy, 
harder, fucking harder, hurt me, fucking hurt me." 

I gripped her buttocks, just like she was gripping 
mine. A finger found her tiny rear hole and slid in, 
without me even trying. 

"Oh!" she squealed. "Oh, fucking yes, Tommy. Yes, 
yes, yes, I'm cumming. TOMMY, I'M FUCKING CUM- 
MINGGGGGGGGGG." 

Her nails dug into the soft skin of my buttocks. Her 
lips drew back to show her teeth in a snarl, then her 
mouth opened in an 0 and she bit my neck. 

"Kelly," I gasped, "is it all right if I cum inside you?" 

"Fill me with it," she hissed. "Fuck, I'm gonna cum 
again." 

I thought she was upset about me making her 
cum again, but at that moment, my prick spewed 
and the most incredible feeling washed over me. I 
actually saw stars, I heard fireworks and, I swear, I 
heard a fucking band playing. I grinned stupidly, but 
she wasn't grinning; she was lying back, gasping 
for breath, her ankles still locked behind me and a 
dreamy expression on her face. 

"Was it all right?" I managed to ask, and her 
response was to pull me down and snake her tongue 
in between my lips. 

"Out of ten, Tommy," she smiled, "I'd give you 
twenty-five; you were magic. Was I really your first?" 

"Yes." 

"In that case, my stud, go to sleep. I want more of 
that in the morning." 

-Wetlips 
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Nicole wasn't happy with her summer job; she hadn't applied for it. She never wanted to be a waitress, she wanted to 
be a barmaid. They got to wear skimpy clothes, mix drinks instead of carrying food and got way bigger tips throughout 
the night. The restaurant's owner told her they had no more openings for barmaids and no matter how much she tried 
to suggest she was willing to fuck him for the job, he told her she wasn't hot enough. Nicole needed the money, and it 
was just a summer thing anyways, so she shut her mouth and took his offer. Every night she watched the barmaids in 
jealousy as they left with a new stud every night and had their pussies satisfied until the next day's shift. When a man 
grabbed her ass one night, she was so horny and sensitive she thought she was going to come right there and then. 
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The naughty waitress got on her knees and put her 
luscious buns on display. No sane man could resist 
those round curves and before she knew it, she was 
being pounded harder than ever before. 






















































It wasn’t fair. Lara was fed up with everyone always treat¬ 
ing her like a boring, shy girl. Just because she spent 
most of her time working and hated going out to clubs and 
drinking, it didn’t mean she wasn’t worth any of the guys’ 
attention and time. Long story short, she wanted to fuck 
her brains out, but it was going to take a lot to get a guy to 
think of her in that way. Lucky for her, the classmate she 
was tutoring was quite a hunk and she knew it was his dick 
she wanted ramming deep inside her. 
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As the pleasure sensations spread 
through her body, she bucked and 
moved to get him in deeper. She 
couldn't stop screaming and she was 
getting so wet she thought she would 
flood the place. 
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There was just no way Anna was going to be outdone. It was two weeks before prom and she no 
longer had a date because of her ex-best friend. The lying bitch convinced Anna’s boyfriend to dump 
her, saying the brunette bombshell was cheating on him. It was pure fiction but if that’s the way it 
was going to be, Anna was ready to get even. She might as well be a cheating slut if everyone already 
thought that about her, right? She wanted her date to be a football player and one of the hottest guys 
at the prom, and her best friend’s boyfriend fit the bill. But she only had one chance, so everything 
had to go right the first time. Dressing up in the sluttiest schoolgirl outfit she had - it drove her ex¬ 
boyfriend crazy - she showed up on her soon to be fucker’s doorstep. 
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Anna saw the tent rising in his pants and knew she 
was winning. Heading to his bedroom, she started 
taking off her tiny clothes to reveal she wasn't 
wearing anything but a tiny, wet thong. 
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Her fuck toy couldn't believe how she 
changed positions without ever taking 
his dick out of her back door. She had him 
screaming and he would do anything she 
wanted for the chance to pump her again. 








66 






































If you have a story about one or more of your erotic experiences, then go 
write ahead. You can send your stories to the Editor, Blair Publishing, Inc., 
9030 W. Sahara Ave. # 422, Las Vegas, NV 89117. All submissions become 
' the property of Blair Publishing, Inc., and up to our discretion to publish 
them - or not. Either way, we enjoy reading them all. 


Bobby didn't know what to expect when she got 
back home a bit late from work one Thursday 
evening. Her husband's Jeep was in the garage 
so she had no choice but to leave her vehicle 
parked near the mouth of their driveway. 

She approached the front door and just when 
she reached for the doorknob, the door opened 
and there was her husband Alex, standing before 
her and looking stern in a T-shirt that was tucked 
into a pair of combat shorts. "Where have you 
been, Bobby?" he frowned at her. 

Bobby was taken aback by surprise at her hus¬ 
band's sudden outlook and also by the sound of 
his voice; he was never the sort to raise his voice 
at her, let alone speak to her in such a manner. 
"Honey, wha-" 

She didn't get a chance to complete the 
sentence as her husband smacked her cheek 
and then pulled her into the house and closed 
the door. "I asked you a question, woman. How 
come you're returning home at such a late hour?" 

"Alex, honey, what's wrong with you?" She had 
dropped her handbag and was rubbing one palm 
across the side of her cheek where he'd just 
smacked her. At the same time, she was won¬ 
dering if this was a nightmare she was having or 
if some alien had taken over her husband's body. 

"You've been fooling around, haven't you Bob¬ 
by?" Alex inched closer towards her. "I can smell 
the stench of semen all over you. You thought I 
wouldn't find out, but now I know. You've been 
out there fucking someone else, haven't you?" 

"Alex, what the fuck's gotten into you?" she 
cried out. 

"Oh, you want to turn this around, is that it?" 

"I don't..." 



BOBBY JEAN 


"You're trying to say it's all my fault, aren't 
you? That I haven't been fucking you well 
enough to not make you want to go giving 
your pussy out like it's a free lunch, ain't that 
right Bobby Jean?" 

She searched for signs if he was drunk, but 
couldn't note any, but something definitely 
had taken over her husband and it was scar¬ 
ing her deeply. 

"Alex, please let's.. .let's sit down and talk 
about this, okay?" 


Alex looked at her menacingly, "Oh, now 
she wants to talk, is that right? Come here, 
woman." 

He pulled her to him and spun her around; 
his hand reached into her skirt, past her 
panties, and roughly inserted first one finger 
then another into her pussy. So stunned was 
she by husband's assault, she tried fighting 
him off but the more she struggled to be free 
from his grip, the more pain he unleashed 
on her. He shoved his fingers deep inside her 
cunt before pulling them out and waving his 
fingers, which were now wet with her juice, 
before her face like courtroom evidence. 
"Yeah, you've been a slut alright. I should 
have known all this while. And to think a wife 
like you could ever remain faithful." 
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"Alex, I swear..." 

"Shut up and get down to your knees," he or¬ 
dered and pushed her down to kneel before him. 
He pulled his shorts down his thighs, revealing 
his erection, which was already at half-mast. 
"Take that cock into your mouth right now," he 
said coldly. "I want to see you suck that cock like 
you do your other lover's." 

"Honey, for God's sake, there's no. 

"Are you going to shut up and get to what I told 
you to do, or do you want to get me upset, Bobby 
Jean? You don't want to get me upset tonight, 
woman. Now start sucking." 

Bobby obeyed her husband's wishes, seeing 
it would do no good to argue any longer. She 
opened her mouth a few inches and right away 
Alex jammed his cock between her lips, making 
her give an unpleasant grunt. 

"You'd better not bite my cock, you hear me," he 
warned her. "You'd better not give me any teeth. 
Blow me now." 

Bobby sucked him just as he wanted, taking time 
to roll her tongue around the mushroom-shaped 
head of his cock before popping the rest of him 
back into her mouth. She tried to grab hold of his 
shaft but each time Alex slapped her hand away; 
he grabbed her hair roughly, told her to leave her 
mouth open and went on jamming his cock in and 
out of her like he wanted. She spat out a mouth¬ 
ful of saliva upon his cock and then allowed him 
to continue. 

Although Bobby should have been crying or 
voicing her anger about the way he was treating 
her, deep inside she was starting to enjoy it. Alex 
saw that he didn't need to grasp his wife's hair 
anymore; now Bobby was the one grabbing him 
by his ass cheeks and pulling him towards her. 
She took in the entire length of his shaft into her 
mouth, held it like that for a moment and then 
let it out, gasping and panting while she did, 
streams of saliva dribbling out of her lipstick- 
smeared lips. Alex was just as surprised by her 
action; she'd never deep-throated him before. 
Anytime he wanted her to, she always found an 
excuse to avoid it. 

"Damn Bobby! That's a fine gal you are now. 

Bet you love choking on that cock meat of mine, 


don't you?" 

Bobby paused in her sucking to answer, her hair 
dishevelled mess by no,"Oh yes! Oh yes darling, 
I really do." 

"Bet you can't wait for me to cum in your 
mouth, can you?" 

"No, I can't." 

"You gonna let me fuck that fresh twat of 
yours too, just like a slutty wife that you are, 
won't you?" 

She answered with a moan, "Do whatever it is 
you want with me, I'm yours." 

Bobby went on sucking her husband's cock 
until finally he couldn't hold it in any longer. 
Alex grunted and puffed like a grizzly bear as 
he felt his cock expand with the onrush of cum 
that was about to explode from within the tip 
of his cock's head. Furiously he began jerking 
it before his wife's face, his eyes half-shut 
with excitement; he cried out the instant he 
felt semen spurt out of his cock and land upon 
his wife's face. Bobby had her mouth open 
already and she captured just about everything 
her husband dispensed on her; Alex grunted 
each time he jerked more and more cum out of 
his cock. It had been a long while since he'd 
offloaded that much cum and the truth was he 
was only just starting. 

Bobby cleaned off the load of semen that had 
splattered on her face and then turned her 
attention towards cleaning his cock; she rolled 
her tongue around his shaft, loving both the 
taste and smell of his cum. She then led him to 
a couch and went on sucking him 'til his cock 
had just about shrunk back to its former self. 
When she was done with it, she paid attention 
to his testicles, popping them one after the 
other into her mouth. 

When she was done, she came and sat beside 
him. "You see, I told you a little fantasy would 
go a long way," she said. 

"True, you did. Sure was good though that I 
never told you when I'd be in the mood. I'll bet 
you weren't expecting my little act this evening 
when you walked in, were you?" 


"I really wasn't. To tell the truth, I thought 
perhaps you'd forgotten all about it. I was going 
to remind you this morning but forgot. You shot 
quite a load, you know." 

"Yeah, all thanks to you," he said, pulling her 
close to him for a kiss. Her hand still continued 
fondling his cock and after a while of kissing, 
and of her unbuttoning her blouse and giving 
him access to her breasts, she felt his cock 
starting to reawaken. That was good. But first, 
she too needed her pleasure and she made it 
known to him. 

Bobby took off her skirt and the remainder of 
her clothes before climbing up on the couch, 
spreading her legs open as her husband inclined 
himself so as to get at her pussy. Alex rolled 
his tongue up and down her pussy, stimulating 
her to hiss a moan through her teeth just as he 
began attacking her labia zone. While he licked 
through his wife's cunt, he smacked her butt 
with one hand while his other remained on his 
cock, stroking it back to life. When he felt he 
couldn't wait anymore, he pulled her down to sit 
upon his cock. 

Bobby brought herself down on his cock hard, 
gasping as she felt the air knocked out of her 
the moment he achieved penetration. She went 
on bouncing and rocking his cock hard and fast, 
even allowing him to finger her tiny puckered 
asshole while they went on with their fucking. 
Although she and her husband had a rather 
productive sex life, one that hardly needed them 
seeking outside help via swinging or any other 
means, tonight felt kind of special. 

"Ohhh. Ohhh yes! Ohhh yes, fuck me darling!" 
she cried out. 

Alex held onto her and managed to pull himself 
to his feet with her wrapping her legs around his 
waist. He carried her into the bedroom, wanting 
to finish everything there while leaving their 
clothes scattered on the living room floor. 

The night ended special for both of them. 

-Mikel Jones 
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Katie was bored with being a plain old secretary - she wanted more out of life. All of the one- 
night stands she had ever had told her that with the way she looked and the way her holes 
worked, she could be a famous porn star. Katie couldn’t get the idea out of her head. How great 
would it be to be famous, make tons of money and get to fuck all day? Doing her research, she 
found there was a big, legitimate production company only an hour away from where she lived. 
She thought she was ready to become part of the adult entertainment world and the thought of 
making men cum all over the country with her tight, juicy, willing holes only made her want it 
more. She wanted men to masturbate and fuck and live out all of their fantasies thanks to her, 
and wanted women to do the same. She made an appointment with the casting director and the 
next day she was on his leather couch, ready to give the audition of her life. 
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The naive chick was in for a surprise when her mouth wasn't enough - he wanted her round, toned booty too. 
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Her moans and screams filled the room and she 
was sure everyone in the building could hear her 
pleasure, but she didn't care. By now, she had for¬ 
gotten about the audition and couldn't wait for him 
to cum on her face as she started to orgasm. 












Katie cleaned him out so nice, it's no sur¬ 
prise she got the job. Now, she's ready to 
suck and fuck her way to the top. 

888 - 393-6725 


80 












81 



























Marcie used to hate having a younger brother, but that all changed the moment he turned 
eighteen and she became old and wise enough to see all the benefits their relation could 
bring. Her brother was a star athlete and had star athlete friends who would come over 
to the house and show off their star bodies, and sometimes their star hard-ons when she 
would join them at the pool in a barely there bikini. She had often overheard her brothers 
friends telling him what a fuckable sister he had, but she wasn't sure who to act on and 
how to do it. One night, she overheard his best bud Chuck complaining about how he 
couldn't get laid and if he wasn't going to lose his virginity now, it was never going to 
happen and he was going to die alone. Now, being the good person that she was, Marcie 
couldn't let such a fine dick go to waste. How could she deny help to a man in need? 
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MEET US BETWEEN THE SHEETS 



40 + 

This is the magazine 
that brings you hot 
women in the prime 
of their sex lives. 
These are the women 
who now want to have 
it all for themselves. 


50 + 

Don't let their age 
fool you. It's good 
to be hot and horny 
at 50. These sexy 
seniors steam up the 
pages with their hot, 
unabashed eroticism 
and sensuality. 


30+ MILF 
PRESENTS 

The hottest MILFs on the 
planet show you why they're 
the most sought-after love 
bunnies. They've done it all 
and now they are ready to 
do it to you, too. 


NASTY HOUSEWIVES 
PRESENTS 

When the cat's away, the 
bad girls come out to play. 

Meet some of the nastiest 
and wildest women who 
want to fuck you with no 
holes barred! 


EROTIC FILM GUIDE 
PRESENTS 

Your choice of super-sexy 
and super-slutty leggy 
wives that will rock you. 

Or when it's a hot butt 
you're after, just make a 
late night booty call. 


□ Yes! Sign me up now! It’s been a long cold winter and I need something to keep me warm! 

□ 40+ (6 issues) □ us $ 25.00 □ can/fgn $ 125.00 

□ 50+ (6 issues) □ US $25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 


□ 30+ MILF PRESENTS (6 issues) 

□ US $25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 

□ NASTY HOUSEWIVES PRESENTS (6 issues) 

□ US $25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 

□ EROTIC FILM GUIDE PRESENTS (6 issues) 

□ US $25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 


Signature 

□ 1 am 18 years or o 

Ider 

Address 



City 

State Zip Code 


Country 

Postal Code 


PAYMENT METHOD: □ CASH □ CHECK - Please make payable to Blair Publishing. Inc. 

□ MASTERCARD □ VISA Card Number 

Expiry Date: Year 



> MAKE PAYABLE IN U.S FUNDS ONLY. Send to: Blair Publishing, Inc., 9030 W. Sahara Avenue, #422, Las Vegas, NV 89117 

Please allow 6-8 weeks for first issue. This offer is not available in Nevada. Credit Cards only valid for U.S. residents. 















































• Enlarge your penis up to 5 inches 

• Maximize your staying power 

• Enjoy longer and strong orgasms 


=- • Reach your peak performance 



Uitt Measure U/j? 

Get your free trial bottle at www.grow5inch.com 




PHONE FUCK 1*888*866*9388 


XXX DATE I-366-876-4666* 1-509-789-8416 


Boorrti/sri-877-884-2625 
7 \ s pm K//v 61 -800-369-3250 
\'\)GANG BANG 1-877-273-6749 

-.1 * 800#s $199»pm. c.c.. chit 509#- $1 14pnu, phone bill 18» 


















































NASTY & HORNY SLUTS 

LIVE 


I 


ONE-ON-ONE 


C 


m 
am 

1-800-TO-WHORE 

Credit card / adults 18+ only 


I XXX ADULT STORE I 


I 

L'J - 



BEST PRICES ON THE NET! 
CHECK US OUT! 
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□ Yes! Sign me up now! I don't want to miss a single issue! 

□ 50+ (6 issues) □ US $25.00 O CAN/FGN $125.00 Name (orintl _ 

_l 40+ (6 issues) □US$25.00 □CAN/FGN $125.00 Signature _ □ I am 18 years or older 


□ 30+ MILF PRESENTS (6 issues) 

□ US$25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 

□ NASTY HOUSEWIVES PRESENTS (6 issues) 

□ US $25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 

□ EROTIC FILM GUIDE PRESENTS (6 issues) 

□ US$25.00 □ CAN/FGN $125.00 


Address 

City _ State _ Zip Code 

Country _ Postal Code 

PAYMENT METHOD: □ CASH □ CHECK - Please make payable to Blair Publishing. Inc. 

□ MASTERCARD QVISA Card Number _ Expiry Date: Year 


> MAKE PAYABLE IN U.S FUNDS ONLY Send to: Blair Publishing, Inc., 9030 W. Sahara Avenue, M22, Las Vegas, NV 89117 


Please allow 6-8 weeks for first issue. This offer is not available in Nevada. Credit Cards valid for U.S. residents only. 
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Free Online Poker 

• Win Cash Every Day 

• Totally Free to Play 

• No Credit Cards 

• No Deposits 

• No Gimmicks 

• Fun, Free & U.S. Legal 



PROMO CODE: booty 


•Compatible only with cell phones that hare 3C or Wr Fi capability I 
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DOWNLOAD TO YOUR COMPUTER 

All the sex-filled pages 
you’ve cum to love in print 
are now available on your 
home computer monitor. 
Download them and enjoy! 


DlfHTAL BACK ISSUES ALSO AVAILABLE 


GET YOUR 
PRINTED 
COPIES 
ONLINE 
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